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for the  Spanish people,  and it does not solve Franco's
problem for Franco.
And his relation with the Axis solves nothing. Serrano
Suner is the spearhead of this contact and is intensely pro-
Italian. His congeniality with the Axis starts in Rome.
Serrano Suner, a, rather gay and festive young man, and a
rather extraordinary Foreign Minister, is Franco's brother-
in-law. The older sister married Franco, the younger
married Serrano Suner. The relationship is important, for
he is a storm centre in Spanish politics as well as in foreign
affairs. In fact, a pastime of those strange expatriates who
haunted and then fled the Ritz Bar in Paris and who, with-
out breaking the stem of a single glass, descended to take up
residence at the Ritz Bar in Madrid, is to guess when Serrano
Suner will be fired.
But it is not so simple as that. Spains's relations with
Italy are very dear, very deep, and very close. They have
many common roots, including the ancient roots of the
Catholic church. And Mussolini was Franco's first friend.
He got his first help from Italy, and it is Italy in the Axis,
and not Germany, which holds Franco's affections to-day.
That is a fact not to overlook. It^is a key in the riddle
of Spain. It is a pivot on which Spanish policy turns, a fact
which rmist touch all that Spain does. It has its place in her
relations with France in one way, and with the United
States and Great Britain in another. Alexander Weddell,
our ambassador in Madrid, whose fine career extends from
Zanzibar to Buenos Aires, was one of the first to fully
evaluate this fundamental. He has acted with subtle
acumen on it, shown longheadedness in this and many
other ways in Madrid.
When Mussolini took his bumptious hop, skip, and jump
into war at what he calculated was the painless last moment,
and when his astigmatism convinced him that the German
sun he thought he saw was sure to rise, rise into the glory
and brilliance of a quick and final victory, there was great
pressure on Franco to declare himself into the war at the
same time. Count Ciano practically announced that Franco
had done so.
And the expatriated cynics of the Ritz Bar in Madrid
still announce that if it ever seemed certain that Hitler